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Pictures 


Author's Notes: 
This came to me via a chat with Lia in April over Tony taking pictures. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Henkka shuffled into the room and spotted Tony in the corner reading something off his laptop. He took a deep 
breath and approached the singer with caution 


Tony chuckled to himself and moved the mouse around. "Is there a reason you're slowly creeping up on me?" 
Henkka flushed with embarrassment. "I was..no, never mind. Sorry to bother you." 


Tony looked up and cocked an eyebrow. "You're not bothering me, | was just reading something funny on the 
internet. What's up?" 


The keyboardist stared at the ground and bit his lip. "I was..! was going to ask you something.’ 


Tony laughed. "Yeah, | got that part. What were going to ask me?" 


Henkka swallowed the lump in his throat. "Well um, Make's birthday is coming up and | thought | would get him 
something special for it. He likes..well, porn and naked things so | thought..! would, um, give him something of 


me. 
Tony blinked at him. "Something of you? A porno?" 

Henkka shook his head, blushing furiously. "No, no. | was thinking of, um, pictures of me" 

"Ah, that makes more sense. So you wanted to ask me to take pictures of you for Make's birthday present?" 
"Yeah. Though, um, | was thinking of ones that.sexual ones. Like with no clothes on" 


Tony chuckled. "I figured that, Henkka. It is Make we're talking about after all. So just pictures of you lying 


around on the bus? Or are we talking about pictures in other locations?" 
Henkka stared at him dumbfounded. "You're going to do it for me?" 


"Yeah, why not? | mean, if you no have problems about it then | don't. And its not like | haven't seen you 


naked before, we take saunas together all of the time." 
Henkka smiled. "Um, thanks." 


Tony smiled back "Sure, no problem. Can you give me the rest of the day to figure some things out? I'll be 


ready tomorrow. ls that ok?" 

"Oh yeah, that's awesome. Just one thing, please don't tell Marko about this. | want it to be a surprise.” 
‘Of course, not a problem. My lips are sealed" 

AE 


Tony bolted the lock of the door to the back room and turned around to face Henkka. His eyebrow rose when 
he spotted the keyboardist sitting on the edge of the couch still fully clothed. 


"Henkka, you might want to start getting undressed. | don't know how long | can keep people out without arising 


suspicions." 
The keyboardist bit his lip. "Yeah. Maybe this wasn't a good idea" 


Tony set his camera down on the table and sat next to Henkka on the couch. "It's an awesome idea You just 
need to relax. I'm going to approach this in a totally professional way. I'm not going to make you do anything 


you don't want to do." 


Henkka nodded. "I know that..l just..well, I'm going to be naked in front of you. What if, um, something happens?" 


Tony chuckled. "Somehow, | don't think Make's going to be angry seeing you aroused. It's only natural. Why are 


you having problems now? We've had hundreds of saunas over the years together: 

"Yeah | know, | just.you didn't have a camera pointed at me for them: 

Tony patted Henkka on the shoulder. "True, but this won't take that long. Just a half hour or so." 
Henkka nodded. "Ok" 

Tony got off the couch and went back to his camera, letting Henkka get undressed in peace. 

The keyboardist swallowed the lump in his throat and started to unbutton his pants 


3 EE EK 


Elias hunted around backstage for Tony. He frowned at the backstage area, empty save for Marko typing away 


on his computer. 

"Hey Make, have you seen Tony?" 

Marko looked up and shook his head. "Not yet. Have you seen Henkka?" 

"No, actually. | wonder if they wandered out together for food?" 

Marko shrugged. "Probably." 

The frown deepened on Elias’ face. "Well if you do see Tony, can tell him l'm looking for him?" 

Marko nodded. "Yeah sure. Don't worry about it Elias, he'll be back soon l'm sure." 

"Yeah." 

FEEFEE 

Henkka laid down on the couch, head propped over one of his arms while the other arm was draped over his 
hip. He swallowed the lump in his throat for the tenth time in the span of a couple minutes, eyes watching 


Tony walk closer with a camera in his hands. 


Tony smiled. "Just relax, Henkka. Think of something other than me pointing a camera at you." 


‘It's not that easy, Tony. | have nowhere else to look if you want me looking at the camera." 
"Yeah, that's true." 


Tony snapped a few pictures from various angles, taking the time to set up the shot just right before clicking 
the button. 


"| guess it's a good thing that | brought my tripod with me on this tour. It's a lifesaver with this sort of thing. 
| wouldn't relish taking these just by hand." 


Henkka's eyes drifted shut, willing his cock to stop responding to Tony's deep, soft voice. 
Tony looked up from the camera with an arched eyebrow. "Henkka, your eyes are closed" 
"Yeah..um, | know. I'm trying to..calm myself" 


Tony glanced down at Henkka's crotch and grinned. "As | said before, Make's not going to mind. Not to mention 
I'm staring right at you, it's going to respond anyway.” 


Henkka blushed and opened his eyes again. "Right, | didn't... didn't think of that:" 


"I'm almost done, just need a few more from this angle. You just wanted this position, right? | can totally take 


others if you want." 
Henkka bit his lip. "Really? | never thought about others. This position is like they have on porn sites." 


Tony grinned. "Yeah, | know. But | could take ones of you with your keytar or maybe even playing the piano. 


Maybe you'd be more natural and it wouldn't be as embarrassing for you?" 

The keyboardist cocked his head to the side. "Hey, that might actually be pretty good. Here on the bus?" 
"Sure, we could do that. | was thinking along the lines of on stage, like before after they're done setting up or 
even really early in the morning. We would have to be covert about it since they'll be all sorts of people 
around most times." 


Henkka blushed. "Um, you want me naked on stage? | don't... don't think | could do that.” 


Tony chuckled and closed up his camera. "You were practically naked on stage in 2003 with that hideous skirt. 
You can't tell me that you were wearing anything under that thing." 


"well yeah, | wasn't. How did you know that?" 


Tony looked up from his camera and laughed. "Henkka, everyone knew. It's kind of hard to miss it on stage. And 


yeah, | will admit | was looking a lot of the times. Its very distracting when your bandmate is running around 


on stage in hardly anything.” 

Henkka blushed again. "|.um, sorry.” 

The singer chuckled and wiggled his eyebrows. "Nothing to be sorry for. It made those shows more interesting; 
l'm all for that sort of thing. Anything to take away the boredom of playing a lot of the same songs over and 
over again. Especially back then when we only had three albums to choose from." 

Henkka grinned and started to get dressed again. "Thanks for doing this." 

"Hey, no problem. I'm always itching to challenge myself with photography. Let me know if you want to do 
more. I'll give the ones | took an edit later today. But first, | need to find Elias and make sure he isn't wondering 


where the hell | am." 


The keyboardist's eyes went wide. "Oh fuck, | totally forgot about Make. Hopefully he's still sleeping or 


something.” 


Tony shrugged. "Probably. Or out smoking with Tommy. | doubt he even noticed that you were missing. It's not 


like we've been here for hours or anything.” 
Henkka nodded and pulled his shirt on. "| hope so." 


9 EE EK 


Elias stared at his laptop and pouted. He couldn't find Tony anywhere backstage and none of the crew knew 


where he was. 

The warm hand rolled down his back, breath fluttering against his neck. 

"Hey gorgeous.” 

Elias turned his head and got a mouthful of a very demanding singer. He pushed his laptop to the side in order 
to make room for Tony on his lap. Fingers reached up to cup Tony's face, threading them along his jaw and 


beard line. He sighed, Tony's ever eager tongue trailing against his in a slow rhythmic dance. 


Tony sighed and arched to let Elias' hands slip under his shirt to tease his nipples. His fingers weaved their 
way under the back of Elias' t-shirt to rake along the guitarist's skin 


They broke the kiss and stare into each others eyes. 


Tony grinned and leaned down to kiss along Elias’ neck. 


Elias leaned his head back to give Tony more access. "Um, where were you earlier? I..| couldn't find you." 
The singer's breath hitched, washing a wave of it against Elias‘ neck. "On the bus, actually.” 

Elias frowned. "On the bus? Where on the bus? | searched the whole thing." 

Tony lips kissed along the guitarists Adam's apple. "Does it matter? I'm here now.' 

"Well, no. | was just..curious, that's all" 


Tony felt Elias' body tense up underneath him. He sighed and looked up at his lover. "It obviously does matter. | 
was in the back of the bus. Just something for Henkka, that's all." 


"So you were with Henkka. What were you doing in the back of the bus? Writing?" 


Tony opened his mouth to say something but closed it. He sighed. "Not really. It's just..just something for 
Henkka. | can't really say much more than that." 


Elias nodded, the frown still staying on his face. "So you weren't..um, messing around?" 


Tony stared at him and then started to laugh. "No, nothing like that. We aren't screwing around. It has nothing 
to do with that at all. You're the only one | want, trust me." 


Elias bit his lip. "Ok, | was just worried that you're growing tired of me." 
Tony snorted and ran his fingers through Elias' hair. "Not a chance. | don't think | could ever get tired of you." 
The guitarist smiled a little. "That's good Um, sorry to worry.” 


Tony grinned and snuggled into Elias' arms. "Its only human. | would be suspicious if | were you, but | can only 


tell you that there's nothing going on between Henkka and me. It's just a project for him." 


The singer slid his hand down to Elias‘ crotch and rubbed the prominent hardness. "And now can we go back to 


what we were doing before? | think you and | need some relief after all of this." 
Elias licked his lips. "Definitely." 


9 EE EK 


Henkka wandered into front area of the bus to spot Marko reclining on the sofa watching a DVD. He took a 
deep breath and shuffled over to the couch in front of Marko. 


"Hey." 


Marko glanced up. "Hey. Where were you? Elias said he couldn't find you or Tony.” 
Henkka flushed. "Um, well we were off doing something. It's no big deal, just a project idea | had" 
The bassist shrugged. "Just as long as its not anything sexual, | don't really care." 


Henkka shook his head. "No, nothing like that. Just something l'm working on. | wanted some help from him so | 


asked him yesterday." 
Marko grunted and scooted over for Henkka to lay next to him. 


Henkka hesitated for a moment and then climbed on the couch. He missed the small frown run across Marko's 


face. 


9B EEE KK 


A rush of air swirled around the empty club. Henkka shivered behind his keytar on stage and looked down at 
Tony. 


Tony glanced up from bar floor and gave him a pained smile. "It will be over soon Sorry about this.” 
Henkka bit back a groan and shrugged. "H's ok, | just hope my shivering won't be on camera." 


"No, it's fine." Tony snapped a few more pictures and then climbed up on stage. "So, do you want some of you 


playing the regular keyboard?" 
Henkka swallowed the lump in his throat. "Um, well, l.m not sure about that" 


Tony smiled at him and thought for a moment. "I know! Why don't you play something as you stand there? 


That way you're not focusing on me the whole time." 
Henkka frowned. "But my keys aren't on at the moment." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Yes Henkka, | know that. Just pretend they're on. It doesn't have to be perfect, just play 


whatever you feel like." 
The keyboardist stroked the keys and glanced over at Tony. "What do you want me to play?" 
"Does it matter?" 


"Well no, but if | know what to play then | can.well, do it” 


Tony sighed. "Fine, play..Fullmoon" 

Henkka nodded and waited. 

Tony's eyebrow raised. "Um Henkka, what are you waiting for?" 

"Well, you. | can't start Fullmoon without your singing," 

Tony chuckled. "Good point. Um, alright, I'll sing while | take pictures. Just play, ok?" 
Henkka nodded. 


Tony took a deep breath and started to sing. “Sitting on a corner all alone, staring from the bottom of his soul, 


watching the night come in from the window - window..." 
Henkka played on the silent keyboard, the plastic keys tapping in time to Tony's singing. 
Tony walked around Henkka and snapped a few pictures, grinning at how relaxed Henkka was playing on stage. 


Sweat gathered on Henkka's chest and arms, long brown hair swaying in the empty breeze. Eyes slipped closed, 
body arching along with the piano solo. 


Tony stopped taking pictures to watch Henkka play his heart out to the music inside his head. He took in the 


droplets of sweat rolling down Henkka's body, the music warming the muscles up. 
Henkka's eyes opened. "Um Tony, why aren't you singing?" 

"Huh? Oh yeah, sorry. Remember, | can't hear your cues either. 

Henkka chuckled. "Yeah, that's a good point. Do you need anymore?" 


Tony shook his head and put his camera away. "No, | got it. Anything more you want me to take of you? We've 
got bus and stage shots." 


Henkka hurried over fo his pile of clothes and started to put them back on. "Not that | can think of" 
Tony's chuckled when Henkka groaned while putting on his pants. "Having a little problem?" 

The keyboardist blushed. "Um, no. | just..these things keep making me hard” 

Tony grinned and replaced his lens cap. "You're not the only one" 


Henkka swallowed down the lump in his throat. "Really?" 


"Oh yeah. | am a man after all. | get turned on just like you do." 


Henkka bit his lip and glanced up through his hair. "Yeah but, um, | don't really look like Elias. I'm just, | don't 


know, misshapen." 


Tony chuckled and touched Henkka on the shoulder. "Hey, don't sell yourself short. Everybody has some beauty 


in them. Just look at me." 
Henkka stared at him. "But you're..you're gorgeous." 


Tony opened his mouth to say something, a slight blush covering his face. "Um, yeah, I'll take your word for it. 


l'm just..well, l'm just me. Elias is gorgeous." 
Henkka finished putting on his clothes. "Well, um, | think you're gorgeous Tony." 
Tony blushed harder and ducked his head down. "Um, thanks. | should probably..." 


A banging on the bar doors stopped Tony mid sentence. Angry crew guys outside banged the doors again, their 


cries about being locked out filling the room. 

Tony chuckled. "I should probably let them in" 

The singer climbed down from the stage and removed the chair from under the door to let the crew in 
Ahti's eyebrow rose. "Tony? What are you doing in here?" 

Tony smiled at him. "Just taking pictures of the inside. | didn't think it would take that long. Sorry about that" 
"Ok, but why jam the door? We could always walk around you." 

Tony looked to the side. "Well, | just wanted to do it alone." 

Henkka climbed down from the stage and walked over to them. "Hey Ahti." 

Ahti glanced back over at Tony. "Alone, eh?" 

Tony flushed. "Well, um, ok. Not totally alone." 

3 EEE KK 


Elias rolled out of his bunk and rubbed at his eyes. He pulled on his hoodie and staggered out to the front of 


the bus. His eyes went wide when Henkka and Tony came on giggling. 


Tony spotted Elias first, a smile crossing his lips. "Hey sleepyhead." 
The guitarist blinked a couple of times. "You're awake already? Where did you two come from?" 


Tony shuffled over to Elias and wrapped his arms around the guitarist's waist. "From the venue. Just checking 


it out and taking pictures. Why?" 

Elias snuggled into Tony's neck. "No reason, | was just.just surprised that you were up this early." 
Tony stroked Elias‘ head. "Well, you know me, | do the unexpected sometimes." 

Henkka chuckled and walked past them. "Um, thanks again, Tony." 

Tony glanced up. "You're welcome. | should be done with them by the end of the week. Is that cool?" 
"Yeah, that's fine." 

Elias frowned and looked up. "What was that all about?" 

Tony kissed along Elias' neck "Just something for Henkka. | told you about it a week ago." 

"Oh. Yeah, that's right. So you're done now?" 


Tony chuckled and sucked on Elias‘ Adam's apple, tongue swiping it with a slow lick. "If | didn't know better, I'd 


say you were jealous.” 

Elias blushed. "l, um, no I'm not. | just.usually you don't hang out with Henkka and have your camera." 
Tony shrugged. "It's nothing to worry about. You're the only one | have eyes for anyway.” 

Elias grinned and ground his hips against Tony's. "And something else does too." 

The singer leered and licked his lips. "Are you going to do something about it?" 

Elias slid down to his knees, hand slipping inside Tony's pants. "I was just about to." 

KEKEE 


Marko blew smoke out of his lips and stared at the outside of the club. A frown covered his face, arms 
hanging limp at his sides. 


Elias walked out of the club and stood next to him to light up. "What's wrong with you?" 


Marko took another drag before answering. "Something is odd. | can't quite put my finger on it." 
Elias' eyebrow rose. "Odd? What do you mean?" 


The frown deepened on Marko's face. "Henkka. He's acting odd around me, like he's got something on his mind. 


When | try to ask, he diverts the question" 


Elias frowned and stared at the ground. "Yeah Tony has been odd too. | mean, | don't mind fucking all of the 
time, but in the past he was never this horny." 


Marko looked up at the guitarist. "He's more horny? That doesn't make any sense. What could do that?" 
Elias swallowed hard. "Or who." 
Marko's eyebrow rose. "What's that supposed to mean?" 


Elias shuffled his feet. "Well, every time Tony is extra horny its after he's been with Henkka. | mean, it could 
be totally unrelated but..you have to admit it's weird” 


Marko fingers tightened into a ball. "He's been with Henkka? Do you know what they're doing together?" 


The guitarist shook his head. “Tony won't tell me, says it's just something for Henkka. When | saw them the 


last time, Tony was holding his camera." 


Marko pitched away his cigarette. "I've heard enough, l'm going to to find out what the fuck they're doing. And 
it better not be what | think it is, or I'm going to kill Tony.” 


Elias' eyes widened. "Make, you don't think they're...” 
"| don't fucking know!" He growled. "But | will” 


9 REE EK 


Tony stared at his computer, his tongue peeking out of his mouth in concentration. He sighed and cropped the 
photos of Henkka before moving them into a folder on his desktop. He didn't hear Marko enter the backstage 


room and stand in front of him. 
Marko stared down at the singer and tried to sigh the raging anger in his veins to be quiet. He frowned when 
Tony didn't acknowledge his presence. Figuring Tony was listening to music, he walked around to see what Tony 


was doing. His eyes widened. 


"What the fuck, Tony?" 


Tony jumped in his chair and closed his laptop. "Make, | didn't hear you enter. | was just...” 


Marko's hands clenched to tight balls at his sides. "You were fucking staring at pictures of Henkka naked! What 
the fuck? And how the hell did you get pictures of my lover on your computer?" 


"Make, | can explain, its not what you think" 

Anger and hurt blazed in Marko's eyes. "Then fucking tell me!" 

Henkka rushed into the room. "What the fuck is going on here? Make, why are you yelling at Tony?" 
Marko rounded around on Henkka. "You fucking bastard" 

Henkka's eyes widened. "What did | do wrong?" 

Tony bit his lip and turned to Henkka. "He..he saw the pictures" 

Henkka swore. "Dammit Make, you weren't supposed to see those until later!" 


Marko stared at Henkka. "What the fuck are you talking about? You purposely sent pictures of yourself naked 
to Tony?" 


Tony butted in "He didn't send them to me, | took them myself with my camera" 
Marko looked over at Henkka hurt. "You posed for him naked?" 


Henkka sighed and sat down on the couch. "They were supposed to be for your birthday. | thought.. thought | 


would surprise you with them’ 

Marko blinked. "You..you had naked pictures done for me?" 

Henkka nodded and bit his lip. "I thought since you like porn, that you might want some of me" 

"LI fuck" 

Elias rushed into the room. "What's going on in here? | can hear you guys all the way down the hall” 
Marko bit his lip. "I know why Henkka was with Tony. And why Tony was horny afterward’ 

"You do?” 


Marko nodded and walked over to Tony's computer. He flipped it open to stare down at Henkka's image. "Yeah, | 


do." 
Elias stared at him. "What is it, Make?" 
Marko sighed at the image, his face softening. "God, you're so beautiful in these." 


"Um, thanks." Henkka blushed and got up from the couch. "I haven't had the chance to see them yet. Tony 
wanted to edit them first." 


Tony scoffed. "Not like | had to do much editing other than cropping. That's all Henkka you're seeing, no 
tampering of any kind” 


"Yeah," leered Marko. "I can tell." 

Henkka looked over Tony's shoulder and gasped. "What the? Are those of me?" 

Tony chuckled. "Yeah, they are." 

"But..but..] look..well, hot in them." 

Marko arms slipped around Henkka's body. "Yeah, you do. So Tony, when will these be ready?" 
Henkka rolled his eyes. "Your birthday isn’t until June, you're not getting them before that.” 
Marko pouted. "That's not fair." 

Tony laughed and closed his laptop again. "You heard the man, Make. My hands are tied." 
Marko nuzzled into Henkka's neck. "Can't | just have that one now and the rest later?" 

Henkka giggled, Marko's fingers tickling his sides. "Fine, you can have that picture when Tony is done editing it” 
Marko sighed and kissed Henkka on the side of the neck. "Thanks." 

9 REE KK 


Marko shifted in his bunk to get comfortable, making sure to not wake the others as he did so. One hand was 
stroking his crotch while the other held a picture. 


He stared at the photo and groaned, hips pushing up into his hand. His lip caught in his teeth, eyes taking in the 
form of his lover. 


His hand pumped harder on his cock, images of himself taking Henkka from behind filtering in his mind's eye. 


Stress and tension arched out of him with each pull of his cock. Fingers traced along Henkka's form in the 


picture, wanting to touch it for real. 


Marko gasped and came, the photo drifting out of his hand. His body shook from the aftershocks and then 


calmed again. His eyes slipped shut, exhaustion overtaking him. 


There next to him was a picture of Henkka playing his keyboard on stage, naked, flushed, eyes closed and head 


thrown back in ecstasy. 


